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I+ has often been made a queftion on my mind, Whether 


the multiplicity of books in‘circulatéion are an advantage or 


difadvantage to the morals of youth ?—~That every book , 


ought to be inveftigated, and that with an impartial eye 
before we-condemn it, isa faét incontefteble. 
the prejudiced, the weak and the ignorant, will ever attempt 
to perfuade youth from the purfuit of wifdom., A man pof- 
feffed of the teaft {park of knowledge, would bluth to ad- 


vife others from the invetti igation of truth, That book has 


never yet been printed, which, when examined by the cye | 


of reafon and candor, did not contain fomething by which 


we may be profited. Yet, how numerous are they who 
will difcard the writings of an author, merely becaufe they 


have heard it was an improper book. 


‘reafonings! What will be the opinion of the rational part | 
of the creation-concerning fuch perfons, 1f they argue with | 
fuch inconfiftency ? Will they not juftly conclude that a | 


weak head, ahd unprincipled heart, guides their 
And while they continue thus to argue, 
fle&, if ‘capable of refte&tion, 


that by condemning them 


. i eas, ‘ ve ae oe ty 
without invefligating one fingle principle whereby they 


may fubftantiate theit charge, they expofe themic!ves to 


Thus we behold books too often 
by 


For fuch they truly are, in my opi- 


‘cenfure and contempi. 
branded; with deteffation, and 
thofe pefts of fociety. 
nion, who have the audacity to perfuade youth from. a ‘earch 
O youth, that while 


configned to oblivien, 


after knowledge.; Cuntfider, 


you are 


obeying the diftates of thefe ali-knowing men, you are facri- 


It is 
ignorance, united with impudence and conceit, that prompts 


ficing your ow: opinion at the fhrine of ignorance, 


them to trefpafs on your judgment. 
cénfider from What {ource their knowledge arifes—if they 
vould give themmfelves more time to refle&, and that with 
candor, they would find that all their profound {earch and 
erudition is nothing more 
fymbol.”’ 
led by ' 


ed, iliey will be contidered asa mere BLANK in fociety. 





1 readily admit, that there are books which , by a con- 


None but | 


Hlow forcible ts fuch | 


opinion ? | 


they ought to re- | 


If they were duly to | 


hana * founding brafs or tinkling | 
And that as long as they fuffer themlfelves to be | 
the wrong principles which fome of our anceftors | 


ftant application to them, will corrupt and lead aftray the | 











minds of youth, whofe principles are not fully eftablifhed. 
tt are they tobe prohibwed from a perufal of thofe books? 
No —But g 


nea examine fuch authors with attention and candor. 


suard them well againft the danger, and then let 
Let 
their ‘youthful minds beftow on them their juft fentence. 
By being thus accuftomed to judge for themfelves, they 
will be able with clearnefs and precifion to dete& impottors, 
if any of that defcription fhould attempt to impofe on then 
underftandings, ‘That they will have to combat with fuch 
chara€ters at {ome period of their lives, is beyond a doubt, 
then being unprepared to anfwer them, will they not expofe 
THEIR folly in obeying the didtates of men who were 
guided by felf-conceited, fuperftitious, and bigotted ptinci« 
ples. They are felf-concetted, becaufe tHe1r knowledge 
is deemed by them tobe fupericr to the reft of mankind ; 
fuperftitious, becaufe they worfhip as their gods a feleét 
umber of books by which their rule of life is formed, and 
from which they dare not deviate, leaft they fhould by 
tran{zreffion feal their ruin; bigotted, becaufe they are ca/- 
lows to the voice of reafon, and determined to adhere to 
their own principles, however unfounded,—Such are the 
men to whofe care the inftru€tion of youth has been too 
often committed; and who, inftead of expanding and cul- 
tivating their juvenile minds with uleful knowledge, by a 
thorough inveltigation of every book, have bred them up 
in fuperftitious ignorance, preparing them for the reception 
of every vice, which finally proves their ruin. 
1797. ZULINDUS, 


May 5; 


AFFABILITY, 





as order to render ourfelves amiable in fociety, we fhould 
correét every appearance of harfhnefs in our behaviour. That 
courtefly fhould diftinguifh our demeanor, which {prings, not 
fo much from ftudied politenefs, as From a mild and gentle 
We fhould follow the cuftoms of the world in mat- 
Our 


and natural, and of courfe they 


heart.’ 
ters indifferent; but ftop when they become finful. 
manners ought to be fimple 
will be engaging. Affe@ation is certain deformity—By 
| forming themlelves on fantaftic models, and vying with one 
another in every reigning folly, the young begin with being 


ridiculous, and end in being vicious and immoial, 















THE 
WANDERINGS 
UF THE 
IMAGINATION. 
BY MR®. GOOCH. 


m tine f,. a¢ are.) 
(Continued from page 355.) 


¢6 ge 
HE laft expetted veffels now arrived, and Scipio 


one morning, haftily entering my room, with a joyful | 


untenance, put a packet into my hands, It was from 


I found it to be from a female diftant relation of 
‘oy wife's, who affured me that fhe wrote it at her defire, 
as the hed not courage to expatiate ona fubjeét, that fhe 
inew would be fo contrary to my wifhes, She proceeded 
‘o inform me, thet the health of Mrs. $ was very feri- 
owing, in great meafure, to the depreffion 
of her mind fince my departure; that my litthe boy was 
rccovering fiom the fmall-pox ; and that thefe confidera- 
lions rendered it impoflible for her, with fafety either to 
or the child, to undertake the long voyage fhe had 
projeéted. She faid fhe had found it neceffary to remove 
to Iondon, for the benefit of better advice than could be 
vbtained in the country; and fhe mentioned a temporary 
lodging fhe had taken in the neighbourhood of Iflington, 
till fhe fhould hear farther from me how to difpofe of her- 
felf. Mrs. S added a few lines, by way of poftfcript, 
as a confirmation of the above, and defired I would write 
to her under cover to her relation, in whofe neighbourhood 
fhe refided, 

IT read—I paufed over the letter; and every time my 
wild ideas hurried me beyond mylelf. At one moment, I 
believed her affe€tions were eftranged from me; that fhe 
no longer wifhed our re-union, but that indifference had 
taken place of that affeétion which it was the ftudy of my 
life to cherifh and improve. At another, I reproyed my- 
felf for the ungrateful, the illiberal idea; and to that 
thought a ftill more poignant one fueceeded. The know- 
ledge I had of her tender mind next convincd me, that 
her condition was worfe than it was defcribed to me. I 
fancied her finking under a load of grief, and on the point 
of death, while I, her friend, her natural prote€tor, was 


fo me. 





‘ rr On), 
LaalV aftcétea ® 


herfelf, 
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i neland, but the hand-writing, and feal, were unknown | 


unproteéted ;-—fhare with ber the feanty pittance acquired 
by honeft integrity, and truft for the reft to tAat Providence, 
which will never forfake the pure in heart !”’ 

| © Full of thefe ideas, which were hardly formed before 
they were unalterably fixed, I waited on lord G- and told 
him that letters I had juft received demanded my quick 
return to England. I {olicited him to accept my difmiffion, 
The perturbation of my mind was vifible on my countenance, 
He looked attentively at me, expoftulated on the folly of ny 








- conduét; but was foon convinced that adviceand expoftula- 
tion were equally thrown away on a man who fought no in. 
tereft but his affe€tions, and confulted no monitor but his 
| heart. Finding at length that 1 was deaf to his remen- 
ftrances, he fettled mstters in due form; and wifhing me a 
pleafant voyage, politely, yet coolly, bade me adieu. I 
returned to my ludgings, which but a few days fince I had 
| taken delight in adorning for the reception of my Ifabella, 
| How fad, how folitary every object now appeared! ‘The 
| fight of numberlefs little ornaments, peculiar to the country, 
and which I had feleéted as from their novelty the molt 
pleafing to her, now loft every charm, and to the affection. 
ate, the grateful Scipio, I bequeathed them. I went, ac- 
companied by him, to the houle frequented by the Englith 
Captains, and foon fettled an agreement with one of them. 
| As I {poke to him, I obferved the honeft tear of fenfibility 
| {teal down the polifhed cheek of the noble Ethiopian, 
which he wiped off with his hand, as if to upbraid it with 
divulging the fecret of his heart. A few loofe dollars 
remained in my poffeffion, after I had fettled my. dif- 
ferent accounts: I gave them to Scipio; but he difdain- 
|} fully reje&ted them, and told me I 1obbed hin of more 
than my money could purchafe, when I. 1obbed him of 
his friend! Thefe were the fentiments of an untutored 
negro; a foul unpraétifed in the wiles of art. Alas, 
poor Scipio! Though many, a year has revolved fince 
we parted: though many a moon has. rilen to renew the 
almolt-extinguifhed lamp of nature, fince I witneffed in 
thee that purity of heart which nought but Heaven can 
beftow, ftill are thy. virtues prefent to my mind, and _ ftill 
fhall remembrance, fickening at the pait, refleét-on thee, 
with prayers for thy tranfition to thofe manfions, where ir- 
nocence like thine can alone meet with.its reward !”? 

The clocks from the neighbouring churches {truck three ; 
and vain were my folicitations to my unhappy: friend, he 
could not be prevailed on to fhare my folitary meal: he 





j 











far from her; and to this refleétion Reafon herfelf gave | 
way. ‘¢ Ah,” thought I, “ how fatal has been my defer- 
tion of her; and what recompence could promotion, or 
wealth itfelf beftow on me, if purchafed by the lofs of a 
wife fo tenderly beloved ? She is at this moment fuffering 
under the accumulated horrors of indigence and flighted 
affe€tion; and fhall I, on whom. fhe has every claim. of 
love and duty, fufler her to believe that the {fcorching fun 
ef this unhealthy climate has had power to dry up in my } 
heart the pure ftream of unadulterated affe€tion ? Shall Ii 
eontemplate her mifery, and allow her to endure it? Ah,’ 


abruptly. left me, with a promife that he would continue his, 
narrative on the following day,. 


A ae 





« CONTINUATION 
OF THE 


3 HISTORY OF CAPTAIN § . 


F’ - INva fhort time I embarked for England. 7 
ther for fome time favoured us; at length the win as if 
con{cious they were wafting me to milery, often fwelled 
the reluétantly-yielding waves, and hurried us backiffom. 














! let me rather return to her as Lam, unpatronized and 


our progreffion,. In thofe hours when forrow and vexation 
























clouded the brows of the labouring mariners, impatient to 
reach their native fhore, a heavy indifference to our deftiny 
clung round my heart; a prefentiment of I knew not what 
blafted each rifing hope; and I pondered on the ealy tranfi- 
tion from human woe, as I furveyed the fathomlefs gulph 
below me. Often did I rejoice, while the rough fweil 
lifted us on high, that my Ifabella was not ex pofed to thofe 
many dangers of the deep, which we feel but during the 
time we experience them, Among my few books, was 
Falconer’s immortal poem of ** The Shipwreck.” I knew 
the fuperftition commonly attendant on fea-faring people, 
and I carefully concealed it from their obfervation, Often 
in the dead of night, when all were fleeping round me as 
if infenfible to fear, I ftole from my cabin, impreffed by a 
far different impulle, and fhared the midnight watch, while 
its appointed guardian funk into the arms of happy, but 
forbidden reft. 

At length we quictly reclined on the peaceful bofom of 
the venerable Thames. There, where no fears of faithlefs 
feas affailed us, my torpid mind roufed itfelf into aétion, and 
awakening every reftlefs faculty of my foul, fufpended me 
between defpair and hope. I eagerly jumped into the firft 
boat that came near'to us, and leaving every thing belong- 
ing to me on board, I took a poft-chaife from Grevefend: 
where I landed, and ordering the driver to fet me down at 
the direétion 1 gave him to Iflington, foon reached the 
abode of my new female correfpondent. This perfon had 
{een me but once, and would then have fcarcely recolleé&ted 
me, had not the wildnefs of my. manner in enquiring for 
Mrs. S informed her who I was. She furveyed me 
with furprize, and, as I thought, embarraffment, I requefted 
fhe would immediately conduét me to my wife’s lodgings, 
which fhe at firft feemingly confented to; and then, as if 
recolle€ting herfelf, oblerved, that my fudden appearance 
might perhaps be too powerful for her newly-recovered 
health, and propofed my waiting there till fhe went herfelf 
and apprized her of it. 1 impatiently brooked this delay, 
yet fubmitted to it in confideration to my Ifabella. She 
told me it was not more than ten minutes walk from her 
houfe ; yet I paffed near two hours alone in anxious expec- 
tation. It was at this time the latter end of September; 
and it was paft eight in the evening when I had reached 
the houfe. The night was dark and gloomy ; and asI ftaod 
immoveable at the little gate which bounded the {mall gar- 
den allotted to the habitation, I fancied that every hollow 
murmur of the wind refponfiv-ly echoed to my heart, and 
figh’d forth, ‘* L/adella.”” At length they came together ; 
the found of her voice ftill vibrates in my ear, as fhe faintly 
pronounced “ Js it you 2”? The darknefs of the night pre- 
vented me from feeing her: I clafped her in my arms, and 
tufhed with her into the houfe. I placed her ona chair, 
ight of the candle obferved her features. Her 
uch altered, She was become thin, and her 
was overfpread with a lived’ palenefs, She 
tears as fhe exclaimed, * dé, frederick, why, 


why did you leave me?” 1 intreated her to be compoled 
under the cert that we were met to part no more, I 
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, enquired for my boy, who was now in his eighth year. 





.the one we had left not an hour before. 


‘was locked, and 1 repeatedly, and in vain, called for ad- 
/ mittance, 
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; : raided 
She told me he was placed at a boarding-fchool, but avoice:! 


. bd . © ! ) 
|making any farther mention of him, It grew late, and a 


fmall fupper was fet before us, after which I propofed ou 

going home to her lodgings. To my unfpeakable aftontfh- 
ment, fhe requefted that I would not accompany her ; and 

gave for reafon that the people where fhe lodged, not know: 

ing fhe expected me, might be alarmed at the appearance of 
a ftranger being with her in the night-time, I howeve: 
infifted, and fhe confented, Her houle was indeed but 
few paces from the one we had juft quitted. Its firft ap- 
pearance ftruck me, It was fitted up ina ftyle of expentive 
elegance; and on the fide-board, on which was difplayed 
quantity of plate, were two falvers, engraved large enough 
to be perceived without very accurate obfervation, with the 
initials of her maiden name. I looked at her with {peceh- 
lefs horror, as I ftood transfixed to the {pot. The powers 
of utterance were denied me, I gafped forbreath. A loud 
rapping at the {treet door awakened my recolleétion, and 
Captain Nefbitt entered the room. We was in a ftate of 
inebriety, and the fight of me ftaggered him. ‘“ S , 

faid he, as he impudently advanced to take my hand, * f{ 
have taken damn’d good care of your wife in your abfence ;’' 
and then turning to his guilty partner, continued, ‘ Ifabella, 
hav’nt I?’ At thefe words, affe€tion, relentment, all feemed 
at the moment to die within my breaft; I recolleéted only 





that I was in the prefence of a woman—(and oh, Heaven. 


WHAT a woman)—TI haftily turned to Captain Nefbitt, a 


5 
enquired where on the following morning I could -— 


with him. He appointed the Bedford-arms, Covent-Gar- 
den, at two o’clock. I looked at Ifabella, who did not 
attempt to fpeak, but feemed anxious only about her infa- 
mous lover. 

** J hurried out of the houfe, fcarcely knowing whither 
I went, and my fteps almoft involuntarily conduéted me to 
The little gate 


At length an unknown female voice anfwered 
me from an upper window, and fomewhat rudely requefted 
my retreat. On my expoftulating, and begging only three 
minutes converfation with the perfon I had {upped with, 
fhe an{wered me that fhe was not to be difturbed; and that 
if I perfifted in alarming the neighbourhood, fhe fhould put 
me in charge of the watch. With thefe words the fhut the 
window, and I walked wherever chance direfted me. I 
came to the door of a tavern, which ftood half open, feem- 
ing to invite the weary traveller. Here I fixed my abode 
for the night; nor was it long before my exceffive fatigue 
vf mind and body threw me into a ftate of wifhed-for in- 
fenfibility. [To be continued. ] 


ANECDOTE, 
An lrifh officer of dragoons, on the continent, on hear- 


| ing that his mother had been married fince he quitted Ire- 


land, exclaimed—‘* By St. Patrick, there is that mother of 
mine married again, I hope fhe wont have a fon older than 
me, for if fhe bas i fhall bg cut out of my eftate !” 
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THE FARRAGO. 
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NO, UIT, 





—— ‘ FULT MANY A PRANK 


HS FLAYED, AND TRICKS MOST FANCIFUL AND STRANGE 


MASSINCER 


M: N of tenacious memory, who retain information, a 


WH 


veck old, may rccolleéty in my laf number, a portrait of 


“4 7 
.vican ler,— 


A man fo various, that he feem'd to be 
- Not one, but ail mankind's epitome : 
** Who,.in the courfe of one revolving moon, 
Wes poet, painter, lover, and buifoon ; 
« Then all for wenching, gamb! Hing, rhyming, drinking, 


‘« Befides ten thoufand freaks, that dy’d in thinking.” 


Asroeably t a prom ffory note, given ina preceding effay, 
[ now pubtith, from the diary of this fantaftic wight, a 


} 


ber giddy 


,4y } 


felodtion, which, if judicioufly improved, may {o 


genius, may fix the ; Veale, and ftimulaie even Loungers, 


MEANDER'’s FOURNA iL; 
Ap! 8, Monday.—-Having lately quoffed plenteous 
dratehis, of the flream of diflipation, I dete:rsine to bri- 


} wa es > Ss. a) ee > a” Cres 
@ic my fancy, to pra€tice felf-dental, to iv 


i d 
? . ! ns f } 1 > } . ba : 
may woth araor, That I may with eale a 4ice the Vari- 
Mis dutics of the day, I propofe, that * Struvting Chanti- 
cleer”’ ard myielf, fhou ld wu) ae at the fant: hour. With 


‘ty daw with 
ind a courle 


this refolve, 1 couple a determinatian, t 
plodding diligence, and to mike my profeilion, 
of hiftory, my capital objec ats. 

Memorandum. Belles lettres muft be confidered a fub- 
altern purfuit, If Trifle at the dawn, and ftudy juri ifpru- 
eras till nooa, I fhall have the fatisfaét'on to reflc&, that 
J have difcharged my degal-duty faz the day. This courfe, 
me fomething more 


lf | pour over 


res perfifled in, will probably make 
than a Tyro, in the language of the law. 
my folios with the diligence I propole, I fhall acquire, in 
Black tone’s phrafe, fuch a legal apprchenfion, that the ob- 
feuritigs, which at prefent confound me, ‘will vanifh, and 
my jeurncy. through the wildernefs of law, will, paradven- 
ture, become dele@able. 

Tuefday.—Overflept myfelf, did not rife till nine. Dref- 
fed, and went out, intending to go to the office; but, as 


the morning was. uncommonly bedutiful, I recolleéted an | 
aphorilm of Dr. Cheyne’s, that exercife fhould form part | 


of a ftudent’s religion. Accordingly, I rambled. through 
The magic of ru 


return to the office, I withed to 


the woods for two hours, ral fcenes divert- 
ed Fancy, whom, on my 
retire, that her elder fifter, 
tunity to hold a conference with:the fage Blackftene: but, 
the {portive flut remained, dancing about, and I found my 


{pirits fo agitated, that, to ‘ake them I tock up a volume of | 


plays, and read two sBe' in Centlivre’s Buly Body 


ly, and to | 


Judgment, might have an oppor- | 
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Aftcrnoon, 2-0’clock,—Took up a folio, and began. te. 
read a Britifh ftatute; meanwhile, I rece ived a billet, im; 


porting that a couple of my colle ge crontes were ata neigh. 


vy 
bouring Inn,. who withed me to make one of a iele& party. 


The facrifices te Mercury and Bacchus, wore 


] complied, 
away the night, and it was day before I retired to the land 
cr : rr . rv . 
of dro\ wily h aid. as Thompfon quarntly expreiles it, 
Wednefday.-Role 
fa} ped over my book, 
vaifed.fuch a fog around my brain, that I could isidty dif. 


at ten; fauntered te the office and 
Low {pirits and a dull morning, had 
cern a fentiment. Opened a ‘differtation on memory,” 
I thon threw away my book, and 
threw mylelf on the bed; I can’t tell how long I remained 
there, but, fomebody fhaking me by the Sioulder r, 1 opened 
my eyes and faw—-the maid, who came to inform me it was 
8 o’clock in the evening, and that coffee was ready. 
Thuriday.—Went out at feven, with a determination to 
attend to bufinefs; thought I might venture to call at a 


read till my own failed, 


friend’s houfe ; on my entrance faw a brace of beauties, whole 

fmiles were fo animating that they detained me, “ charmed 
i. * 

tril noon. 


by witchery of eyes,” I returned to my lodgings, 


and finding my {pirits too fublimated for ferious ftudy, 1 
beguiled the remainder of the afternoon, by writing a fon- 
net to. Laura. | 
Evening.—Lounged to my book jhel 
open Blackftone, but made a miftake, and took down a vo- 
labine of Hume’s Hiftory of ¢ 
guite engrofled by his narrative of the 
i. 


f, with an intent to.. 
England, Attention became 
retgn of Henry I, 
mT Ts in one brig’tt 


A verfatile, brilliant genius, who ble 


alfemblage, ambition, prudence, eloquence and ente rprize 
who received and merited, what I think, the. moft gloric 
of all titles, that of Beauciere 
formidable folios, which fiood before me, ieemed frown. 


, or, the polite feholar, The 


ingly to alk, why Iedid not link to my ambition, that pru 


dence, which formed part of Henry’s fame? The remoric- 


sek, and. 1 boldly 
olleing, that I nad 


1 


after a full meal, application was 


ful blufh of a moment, tinged my che 

nas Oe . pth i a a, me ‘ . 
grafped a reporters but, fraightway rec 
recently fupped, and thar, 
acjourned -the cae Prudence ver- 
till morning. 


pernicious to health, I 
fus Meand 

Friday.—Role at the dat n, which is the firft time I have 
complied with myvefolution, of unroofing with the cock. 
‘* Proyc€ting many things, but accom; plithing none,’’ is the 
moita to my. coat of arms. _ Began my fladies, noting with 
nice care, the curious diftinétion inlaw, between general 
and {pecial Tail; at length. 1 grew weary of my tafk, and 
thought with Shakeipeare’s Horatio, that 
ing tco curioufly, ta confider thus, Began t 
companions; we are, when indolent, ever advocates for 


"rwere confider- 
chat with my 


relaxation ; but, whether an attorney’s office is the place, 
where idling fhould be toleyated, is a queftion, which I do 
not wifh to determine in the negative. Fuinifhe 
ing ftudies with ‘ Haven Shawkenbergius’s te 

‘Abitrmach. —Did nothins, very bufily tall zed 
with a lethargic yawn, w hich lafted till fev en, i 
of coffee reftored animation, and on the entrance wy a 
friend, fell into general converfation ; a tranfition to. 
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the feenes of our boyifh days, and till midnight, employed || trudge the foot-way path of life ; dethrone Fancy and crown 
memory in conjuring up to view, the ihades & our departed } Gomiéon Senfe. Let cach one feek and fulfil his daily tadk,. 
‘OVS. ! $ one to his farm and another tochis merchandize.” 
| Saturday.—Slept but little, laft night. My imagination | 
was fo buly in caft! e building, that fhe would not repofe. 
Dreamed shat Lord Coke threw his *“ Inftitute’? at me, 
Rofe at nine, locked abroad; and the atmofphere being 
dufky, and my fpirits ablent on-furlough, felt unqualified 
for reading. For féve:al days there has.been a fuccefiion of 


A NE C D ( ) ] }' #. 


A Worthy Clergyman belonging to a parifh in New- 
England, had the misfortune to have a fon of a flighty and 
wild diipofition;: altho’ many were the pious admonitions 
of the virtuous father to bring his fon’s remiffnels into lu; 
bordinaiion with his own, he had to lament that his injunc- 


gloomy fkies, The bef writers affirm that fuch weather is 


unfriendly to mental labour. The poet lays | 


‘© While thefe dull fogs invade the head, 


‘* Memory miods not what is read.” . : . : ¢ ‘ 
a tions and afliduous endeavours were fruitlefs, and far from 


being produ€tive of the defired end.—His fon’s heart was 
fo averie to folemnity, that he could not contain himlelf at” 
the time of worfhip, and he was often fo overftocked with 
frivolity and his mifchievous humor, that his father often 


Took. up a magazine, which I carefully {ki immed but ob- 
tained no cream, Cracked, in the Dean of St. Patrick’s 
phiafe, arotten nut, which coft mea tooth and Fepate me 
with nothing but a worm.—Breakfafted ; refle€ted on the 
oecurrences of the wezk. In the drama of my life, pro- |] noticed it, while preaching, with much regret—and con- 
craftination, and indolence, are the principal aftors. My |} cluded upon hi arfher means than he had. before uled to b: 
jcfolutions: flag, and my ftudies languifh. I muft ftrive to 


a 


iv 


his fon to bet tier fulbyc tion, - - bY ne next {al ibb ath hie ( i he 
check the irregulat fallies of fancy. Inever fhall be uleful | him to his houfe, aud proceeded to church with the refl of 
to others, till I have a better command of mylelf. Surely |, his family, confifling of his wife, two daughters, and his 
one, abiding in the bowers of eafe, may improve, if indul- | old negro Tone:—the fervice being nearly half performed, 
try be not wanting, Alfred could read and write, eight } and the paftor fpeaking with much fervency to his crouded 
hows every day, though he fought fifty fix pitched battles, || audience, his voice was. al! at once drowned by a fudderygs 
and refeued a kingdom; and Chatterton, the ill-fated boy- ‘and tremendous burft of laughter, from all parts of tho 
ith bard, compofed, though cramped by penury, porns of 1 church, which confounded him,—This laughter was occas . 

; } 





ai ite} 
ention than many a work which hasbeen kept nine tH fudden entrance of his favorite old dog, whow 


‘ 
*publithed at.a period of the riper mat urity, When || always placed himlelf next the pulpit coor, in full view of 





i fly Tom bufinefs, let ambition, therefore, éhink on, and |! the audience: he now appeared decorated in an cld gown 
‘radhice thefe things . I cetermine, next week, to effet ain |! and Wis. pow red ane tied on with much tafte, whiten OC~ 


. . . Q Oss , f ' -_—- : oor " 
entire revolution in ny conduét, to form a new plan of |} cafiened | icli loud pe ils of Jar ighite ry, that he with di fiicuity 
ftudy, and to adhere to it with pertinacity. As this wees |} obtained an explanation ” ten er httcen minutes, Oid 


is on the eve of expiration, it would be fuperfluous to fit |) Tone, who fee:ned to be more in a ftate of referve than any 
j 4 


cown to ferious bufinels, I therefore amufed. myfelf, by |] other, ciied out from the gallery in great earnchneis— 

Gipping into Akeniide’s ** Pleafures of Imagination ;’’ read t Palla. Mat ! ony you look at our Tray, den you fe what 

till five, vilited.a friend, and converled with him till mid- | ma-ke dem lail i'-~The parton opening the pulpit dvor, 

night; converiation turned on propriety of conduc, for | the old dog immediately afcended to him, and was fo pro- 

which I wasa ftrenuous advocate—-* * * * * * * | fule with his carefles, that the paftor could fearcely dilmils 
HIere the journal of Meander was abruptly clofed. I ft his congregation, 

was curious to learn.in what manner he employed his weck | seme 


< Pes we Ake ea gaa Bey a aie 
his books; inftead of. mounting, Pegafus, and vifiting Par- JURISTINA, the Swedif 


; ; rae 1 Oxcen, never wore a night- 
naffus, he 2@tually. rode a hack-horfe of mere mortal mould, =: dunt ales wiiiped her head in anapkin, In ordet 


of reformation.,: On the enfuing Monday he grew weary of |! C 
cap 







and, in queit of diverfron, commenced ajourney. He was | te amufe her daring her flceplefs nights, after having been 
accompanied, not by the mufes,. but by a party of jocand | indifpofed the preceding a days, fhe ordered mufic to be per- 
revellers ; and, prior to my friend’s departure, the lal words | fosmed’ near her bed, the curtain of which was enurely 
he was heard to fay, or rather rear, were thesburden of a ! atiiak: - 
well known anacreontic “ dull thinking wilh. make a man || Tranfported at length with the pleafure the received from 
crazy.” Ha particular paflage in the mufic, fhe haftily put her head 
The charaéter and journal’ of Meander: fearcely needa} out of bed, and exclaimed, ‘Flow well he fings!” The. 
commemit@ny, There fhall be none, I was not born in |! poor Italian fingers, who are in general not remarkable for 
Hollitge Sand only Dutchmengare qualified to write notes. |! bravery, were fo much frightened by her voice, and the 
But Deemake an apoftrophe. fudden appearance of fuch an extraordinary figure, ‘that 


Ye tribe of Mercurealifts! in the name of prudence 
avoid eccentricity; expand not your fluttering pinions; 


they became at once dumb and ftup Ged, and the “mufic ima. 
mediately ceafed. . 
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COLLINS’s MONUMENT. 


A Mowntmersrt of mof exquifite workmanfhip has heen 


lately erected at Chichefter, by public fubfcription, to the 


memory of the Poet Conitins, who was a native of that jj 
He ts |) 
| Erafiftratus, would your majefty but fancy yourfelf in m: 


city, and died in a houfe adjoining to the Cloifters. 
fincly reprefented, as juft recovering from a wild fit of 
phrenzy, to which he was unhappily fubje&, and in a calm 
‘and reclining pofture fecking refuge from his misfortunes in 
the divine confolations of the Gofpel; while his lyre, and 
one of the firft of his poems, lie negleéted on the ground, 
Above are two beautiful figures of Love and Pity, entwined 
in cach other’s arms. The whole is executed by the inge- 


nious Mr. Fraxman, lately returned from Rome. The 


following elegant epitaph is written by Mr. Haytey— 


‘¢ Ye who the merits of the dead revere, 

Who held Misfortunes facred, Genius dear ; 

Regard this tomb, where Cor tins, haplefs name! 
Solicits kindnefs with a double claim. 

Though Nature gave him, and though Science taught, 
The fire of Fancy, and the reach of Thought ; 
Severely doom’d to Penury’s extreme, 

He pafs’d, in madd’ning pain, Life’s fev’rifk dream; 
While rays of Genius only ferv’d to fhow 

The thick’ning horror, and exalt his woe, 

Ye walls that echo’d to his frantic moan, 

Guard the due records of this graceful fone! 
Strangers to him, enamour'd of" his lays, 

This fond memorial to his talents rarfe ; 

For this the afhes of a Bard require, 

Who touch'd the tend’reft notes of Pity's lyre: 

Who join'd pure faith to flrong poctic powers ; 
Who, in reviving Reafon’s lucid hours, 

Sought on one book his troubled mind to reft, 

And rightly deem'd—the Book of God the beft.”” 


—- ee eee 


Tur HISTORY or ANTIOCHUS anv STRATO- 
NICE, 


Awnocuvs, a Prince of great hopes, fell pafhion- 
ately in love with the young Qucen Stratonice who was his 
mother-in-law, and had bore a fon to the old King Seleu- 
chus his father. The Prince finding it impoffible to extin- 
guifh his paffion, fell fick, and refuied all manner of nou- 
rifhment, being determined to put an end to that life which 
was become iniupportable. 

Erafiftratus, the phyfician, foon found that love was his 
diftemper; and obferving the alteration in his pulle and 
countenance, whenfoever Stratonice made him a vifit, was 
foon fatisfied that he was dying for his young mother-in- 
law. Knowing the old King’s tendernets for his fon, when 
he one morning inquired of his health, he told him, that 
the Prince’s diftemper was love; but that it was incurable, 
becaufe it was impollible for him to poffefs the perion whom 


: 


a] 
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_ teen fathoms high, and eight broad ; and confequ 
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i know how his fon’s paflion could be incurable ? Why, fir, 


he loved. 


The King, furprifed at this account, defired ta 
a4 
replied Frafiftratus becaufe he is in love with the perfoa [ 
am married to, 
The old King immediately conjured him, by all his pat 
favours, to fave the life of his fon and fucceffor, Sir, faid 


place, you would fee the unreafonablenefs of what you de- 
fire, Heaven is my witnels, faid Seleuchus, I could refig), 
even my Stretonice to fave my Antiochus. At this the 
tears began to run down his cheeks, which when the phy/i- 
cian faw, taking him by the hand, fir, fays he, if thefe are 
your real fentiments, the prince’s life is out of danger; it 
is Stratonice for whom he dies. Seleuchus immediately gave 
orders for folemnizing the marriage ; and the young Queen 
to thew her obedience, very generoufly exchanged the father 


| for the fon, 








DESCRIPTION OF A WONDERFUL CAVERN 
IN UPPER HUNGARY. 


| Near Strelitz, an inconfiderable village in Upper Hun- 


gary, is a moft wonderful cavern, in the middle of a large 


mountain, The aperture which fronts the fouth, sis, eigh- 
ide 
enough to receive the fouth wind, which generally blows 
Its fubterraneous paflages confilt 
entirely of folid rock, ftretching away farther fouth than 
has yet been difcovered. As far as it is pra€ticable to go to, 
the height is found to be fifty fathoms, and the breadth 
twenty-fix. But the moft unaccountable fingularity in the 
cavern is, that in the heart of winter, the air is warm on 
the infide; and when the heat of the fun without is fcarce 
fuppertable, is freezing cold within, When the fnows 
melt in the {pring, the infide of the cave, where the fur- 
face is expofed to the fouth fun, it emits a pellucid water, 
which congeals immediately as it drops, by the extreme 
cold, the ieicles are of the bignefs of a large cafk; and, 
{preading into ramifications, form very odd figures: the 
very water that drops from the icicles on the ground, which 
is fandy, freezes in an inftant, It is obfervable alfo, that 
the greater the heat is without, the more intenfe is the with- 
in; and in the dog-days, all parts are covered with ice, In 
autumn, whea the nights grow cold, and the diurnal] heats 
abate, the ice in the cave begins to diflolve, infomuch, that 
by winter no more ice is to be feen, the cavern then be- 
comes perfe&tly dry and of a mild warmth. At this time it 
is furprifing to fee the {warms of flies and gnats, alfo bats 
and owls, and even of hares and foxes, that make this place 





here with great violence. 


their winter retreat, till in the beginning of [pring, it again 
grows too cold for thein. 
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FOR MA Y, @Bo-. 


NEW-YORK.: 


-_——— 


MARRIED, 
On Sunday evening the 7th inflant, by the Right Rev. 


Rhop Piovolt, Mr. Samurrt Tuompson, to Mils Mary | 


WinkriEtD, both of this city. 

On Monday evening the 8th inftant, by the Rev. Dr, 
Moore, Lieutenant Roserr Lone, of his Britannic Ma- 
ely’s 17th regiment, to the amiable Mils Jane Byron, 


iuely from Ireland. 


On Thurlday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Livingfton, 
the Rev. Joun B. Jounxson, of Albany, to Mifs Betsey 
LupTON, of this city, 

On Sunday evening laft, by the Right Rev. Bifhap Pro- 
volt, Mr. Wittiam Hurawaire, to Mifs Eriza Ryper; 
wih of this city. 

Oppoling fate fhall ftrive in vain 

Whom love unites to rend in twain :— 
Be bleft.ye happy pair! 

May joys with following years increafe, 

a‘nd nought arife to mar that peace 
Which virtuous unions fhare. 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
Krom the 7th to the 13th inf. 














THERMOMETOR Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
obferved at winds. onthe WEATHER. 
6, 4. M. 3, P.M. | 6. 3: 6. 3. 
deg. 100. deg. 100. 
hy =o 7 PS 59 w. do. | clearcalm do.h.wd.ra. 
8] 42 57 w. do. | clearh. wd. do. do. 
9| 44 55 nw. do. | clear It. wd. cly. h.do. 
12] 50 70 S. sw. | Cloudy It. w. clear do. 
iw} 55 75 sw. s. | clear h. wd. do. It. do. 
121 55 64 se. e. | cloudy it.w. do. do. ra. 
13} 50 é9 w. sw. | clearlt.wd. do. do. 
INSCRIPTION 


FOR THE TOMB OF GENERAL WAYNE, 
HERE LIES. 
Beneath this noble tent; 
Fitting for nobler enterprize ; 

With nothing lefs than Heaven content: - 
Waiting (while ordered out again) 
Til trumpets bid him rife, 

To join the armies of the fkies, . 

IMMORTAL 
GENERAL WAYNE, . 
Tho’ here 
At winter quarters, . 

His warlike corps remain, . 
Tho’ Death, that monarch grimy. 
A prifoner made of: him, 
His gallant enterprifing foul. 
Is on.parole, | 
Viewing each heav’nly plain, 
Where he 
Muft fhortly: be 


With Indian Chiefs in Unity,. | 


His next Campaign, 


| 
i 
! 
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THE CHOICE. 


Ty rural fcenes, in fylvan fhades, 

Near purling brooks and filent glades, 
Meand’ring ftreams and flow’ry fields, 
Where Nature all her fragrance yields, 


There would I wifh to fpend my days, 
And with the fongfters of the grove, 

€haunt forth the Great Creator's praii¢; 
As o’er the dewy meads I rove. 


Or traverfing the verdant lawn, - 
Athumid morning’s earlich dawn,. 

Would contemplate the land{cape o’er, 

And the great Ancuitect adore. 


Or in a grotto art ne’er made, 

While refting underneath its fhade, 
Would pleas’d behold bright Phacbus rife, 
And take his ftation in the fkies. 


While aromatic fhrubs difplay 

Their fweets beneath his brilliant ray, 
And downy warblers foar aloft, 

And hail the morn in accents foft ; 


I too would join the matin fong,. 
While echo bore the ftrains along, 
And diftant hills fhould catch the found, 


And balmy zephyrs waft it round. 


The Jambkin frifking o’er the plain, 

The cultur’d fields weil ftor’d with grain, 
The blooming meadows, frefh and gay, 
With pleas’d delight I would {furvey. 


Far from the pomp of worldly glare, 
Contented. in my humble {phere, 

I’d envy not the rich’and great, 

Their glitt’ring gems or rooms of fate. 


Economy fhould grace my cot— 
Ingratitude—I’d know it not; 

But of the little I’d poffefs, 
Would thare with virtue in diftre(s. 


Renreron, ever blooming maid, 

Through grace divine fhould be my aid ; 
Should teach my thoughts to mount on high, 
And fmooth my journey to the fky. 


And when the eve of life drew ony. 
Nought to becloud my fetting fun, 
But confcious of a life well fpent, 
Fo Gop refign the breath he lent.. 
REBECCA. 





On a Géntleman whd expended his Fortune in Horfe-Racing:. 


Joun ‘ran fo long, and ran fo fakt, 
No wonder ‘he ran out at laf; 
He ran in debt, and then, to pay, 

. He diftanc’d all~and ran away. 
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ELEGY 
ON A GREY SQUIRREL, 
BARBAROUSLY MURDERED BY ACAT, yunze 197th, 1789. 


Lingum, formefe, 


7 vale, vale.———Viacir. 
M ELPOMENE, thou mournfil mufe, 
A fcrious vein of gricf infufe, 

A vein that fuits with Death: 
Seiz’d by Grimalkin’s favage claws, 
Beneath her unrelenting jaws, 

Poor Bun religns his breath. 


Bun, the moft hopeful of the brood, 
Left the wild paftimes of the wood, 
To dwell with focial.man ; 
Sooth’d by their kind and tender care, 
Fe {oon prefer’d his novel fere 
To Nature’s ruder plan. 


Fed by his mafter’s faithful hand, 
Obedient to his mild command, 
The harmlefs‘rogue would meve: 
In my fond bofom laid his head, 
At night repos’d upon my bed, 
And ftole upon my love 


Amidit the Rudies of the day, 

Bun by my fide in fportive play, 
Indulg’d his native glee : 

Or on my knee would fober fit, 

Ina ftill meditative fit, 


To ruminate with me. 


At early morn and eve ferene, 


i Bun by my fide was conflant feen, 


T’ enjoy the healthful walk; 
In livelier mood would round me play, 
T’ encreate the pleafures of the way, 

And {eem’d to wifh to talk. 


The village boys all pleas’d with Bun, 
Left thetr dear {port and eager run, 
To fee his nimble play : 
The laffes all complacent fmil’d, 
While he with lively {port beguil’d, 
Slow pacing time away. 


Rut trefe calm pleafures all are flown, 
Thy play, thy {ports forever done, 
Thy a@ive fpirit fled; 
Ceas'd as to thee, my daily care, 
Fix'd are thine eyes in one ftill glare, 
For thou poor Bun art dead. 


To Fancy’s view thy ftrugglings rife, 
Methinks I hear thy piteous cries, 
Thy unavailing moans ; 
Soft Pity’s tear bedews the eye, 
To tee thy mangled body lye, 
And view thy {catter’d bones. 


Come ye young train, who lov’d his play, 
Your lait fad wibuic kindly pay, 
a All mourning at his doom: 
His thatter’d limbs with care compole, 
His eyes with kind attention clofe, 
And bear him to his tomb. 


eo | 
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‘Come ye his brethren from the grove, 
In flow and folemn order move 
Along the filent plain ; 
Fearlefs bts breathiefs corpfe furround ; 
Sweep your long taiis upon the ground, 
In melancholy train. 


Ry yon ftill river’s verdant fide, 

My friends his breathlefs bady hide, 
Clofe to the gentle furge; 

Light lay the turf upon his breaft, 

And thou {weet Robin4rom thy neft, 


C3. h: i on 
Sing his funereal dirge. 


And when grey night fhall check thy note, 

Ye bull-frogs fteain you: hoaxfer throat, 
Grave fongfters of the ilream: 

Let Bun—poor Bun—repeated found; 

With Bun, the hills and groves refound, 
A never dying theme. 


But thou curft Cat, unfung fhalt lie; 

For thou, vile murderer, too mutt die, 
As well as harmlefs Bun ; 

Thy worthlefs bones unbaried lay, 

And thy nine lives but poorly pay 
For his lamented one. 


—————— 





A very PALATABLE RECEIPT, To sortTen 


uarvdest LEMALE HEART, 


- 
é AKE a youth that’s genteel, ‘tis no matter for face, 
And feafon him well, with an air, and a grace ; 

One grain of fincerity you may beltow, 

But enouch of affurance fail not to allow ; 

With flatteries, fighs, afliduities, tears, 

Infigniticant fmites, and fignificant leers, 

With paffion and rapture to give it a zett, 

And impudence fprinkled according te tafte ; 

Some pieces of fongs too, and feraps of old plays, 
And fuilian, and frolics, and whimbical ways ; 

All mix’d well together with care and defign, 

And dreft with great nicety, and garnifh’d out fine: 
This medicine warm as the patient can bear, 

And when taken each day will foon foften the fair. 
Sometimes a few days eHicacious will prove, 
Sometimes a few weeks ere the flint will remove ; 

But feldom an inftance can any produce, 

When this golden prefcription has fail’d of its ufe, 

Yet though often fuccefsful, *twill ne’er reach that heart, 
Which, hardened by virtue, will baffle all art. 


ON A HASTY MARRIAGE, 


Miaay'a: ’tis well! a mighty bleffing! 
But poor’s the joy, no coin pofleffing. 

In antient times, when folks did wed, 

Twas to be one at * board and bed :” 

But hard’s his cafe, who can’t afford 

His charmer either bed or board! 
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